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STATELY, PLUMP BOOGA 
DESCENOS THE STAIPHEAD OF 
CHATEAU TANK GRC 

TELE! TELES 
HAVE YOU SEEN MY 
SHAVING BOWL? 


ONLY _THE BEGINNING 
OF THE MASS. I THOUGHT 
WE MIGHT NEED Some 
HELP FROM THE OO 
FELLA. 


ALWAYS THE SAME. "MA\ 
a TN FACT, SOMETIMES HE 
GIES Tbr COULD BE MISTAKEN FOR 
THINKING THAT HIS: 
NAME WAS TELEMAKEUS. 


=——= 


TELE 15 CONSTANTLY AT 
BO0GA'S -- AND BOOGA'S FOUL 
SUITORS -- BECK AND CALL. 


RIGHT SHMITE. You 


DON'T NEED TANK G/RC. 


SHE'S ON AN EGO-FEST 
TO NOWHERZESVILLE. 
SHE'S DEAGGING YOU 
OOWN. YOU GOTTA BE 
THE STA OF THE 
NEXT Movie. 


StY MOVE, TELE. BUT SURELY (TS ONLY 
PUTTING OFE THE INEVITABLE. 


‘GO AND PLAY IN 
A LABYRINTH, YOU 
HYBRID FREAK OF 
NATURE. ME AND 
BOOGA IS TRYING To 
DO SOME BUSINESS, 

HERE. 


PINTS? YOU WON'T FIND 


ORACLE 
ANY ORACLE PINTS KOLIND HERE, GIRLY. 
TikY THE SEASTOE. WHENEVER T... 
WHENEVER... 


WHAT WHUS I'VE No IDEA. 

I SAYING? TC THINK THIS HAS 
BEEN A TOTAL 
WASTE OF TIME. 


INSIDE BOOGA'S 
METAPHORICAL PANTS. 


THAT'S 
WASTE 


RIGHT. 
AND SLIME. 
eg AND 


INELUCTABLE MODALITY 
OF, ER, OF THE STUFF YOU 
ACTUALLY LOOK AT. 


WHAT HE MEANS 
UF HE CLOSES HIS: 
EYES THE WORLD = yh 
(S STILL THERE. 


HE OPENS HIS EYES. YES. 
beg CLOSES HIS re 11'S STILL THERE, AtL THE 


3 AS IE ae Blip ee PROTEAN 
ir caeaTeo By tum? ie VE I THOET WO || wavec- GAZING LAPSED CATHODEIC. 
THERE... 


GREEN SEAS GODS 
OF THE SPRAY! TELL ME 
HOW [_MIGHT CONTACT 
TANK GIZL, MY FATHER, 
MY MOTHERFATHER... 


ANC WHAT OF TANK 

GIRL? KANGAROO- 

BEFRIENDING TANK 
RP 


THANK YOUS DON'T 
YOu KNOW THAT I COULD HE SEND OUT A MESSAGE 
START TO FIZZLE TO HER? RETUNE His HEAD, CALL 
WHEN we TUBES HER WITH FELETHOUGHIFO 
Ger 2 id 
COULD HE SEND MS SIGNALS 
OUT, OUT, LIKE A SILENT SHIP? // 


MEANWHILE, 


TANK GRE EATS WITH 
RELISH THE ie ORGANS 

OF BEASTS AND FOWL AND 
ANYTHING ELSE THAT'S 
PUT IN FRONT OF HER... 


AT PRESENT SHE (5 THE NOT-UNWILLING 
HEY, You're 
fanwia me Bacrive of ree Cia. Tie: CALYPSERESH 
LIND LIKE A 5 ~ AGOUT \ 
StOBS WHO ARE A LONG TIME ] KING WHO WsHeo 
You ANYWAY > AGO IN tusToRY...\| GET BACK HOME, 
LIVED A MAN | SO HS QUEEN 
WHO WROTE AN J\ WOULON'T FEEL SO 
ODYSSEY... f° Att ALONE fF 


HEY, I'M 
TALKING TO 
YOU, YOU FILTHY 
ROTTEN MODERNIST 
OMNISCIENT 
VOICE. 


THIS PANEL WAS INKED BY GUEST ARTIST RANDY BUMSTROKE-. 


l/ wer WATCHA, TAN Gee. 


13 50 Great 
1 So Actuary MEET. YOU. 
"EVENING, tN PLANE 


UHH, YEAH 
(ees, ve YOULL 
HAVE To MSE 

A DUMP. 


HE'S GOT A 
NASTY DOSE of 
fyssine HER... 
HE'S, GOTTA MEETA 
LITTLE G1RE “7, 
ITHACA. 


HEY... WHAT'S 
UP WITH THE 
TELEVISION > 


TANK GIRL, IF YOU CAN 
HEAR ME...COME YOUR 
MANSION 15 BEING SUCKED DRY 
BY HANGERS -ON AND SUITORS... 
BOOGA 1S ON THE VERGE OF 
SIGNING A POLIE-PILMA CONTRACT, 

WITH TONY THE BLAZER, 
CUTTING YOU OUT... 


L_ KNOW THAT FAME'S 


SHOULD HAVE DONE 
THIS A LONG TIME AGO. 
OLD et wee eee Won 
EVEN RECOGNI 


HIYA, 
HANOSOME / 


T_ THINK 
IT'S TIME You 


WHAT 00 You WANT? 


L_FOLLOWED YOU DOWN 
HEZE. CAN LT HAVE AN 
AUTOGZAPH? I THINK 

YOU'ZE SO...WELL, 
BRILLIANT. 


AN AUTOGRAPH? CAN' 
YOU SEE I'M A LITTLE 
GEOMETRICALLY EMBARZASSED 
AT THE MOMENT? 


THANK YOU FOR 

THOSE WORDS OF 
WIS00M, DAWN. 
IT MusT BE 
ITALIAN 0% 
SOMETHING. 


‘EEP 
ME STUFFED WITH 
DEAD ANIt 


ITS 
A TRICK EVERY 
LITTLE GieL 
KNOWS. 


DON'T BE DUMB, 
DAWN. STICKING YOUR 
FINGERS DOWN YOUR 

THROAT IS KEAL 
STUPID -- ESPECIALLY 
IF YOU KNOW WHEZE 


PLAN.” IT WORKED 
A TREATS —_ 


‘AH ...[ WAS 
HOPING Tf COULD, _Y 
You KNOW...come } 

WITH YOU? _4 


PLEASE. I'M EVER SO GOOD 
COMPANY, ANDO I'M REALLY 
\ GREAT IN THE MORNINGS... 


OKAY...BUT ONLY IF 

YOU PROMISE NOT TO 
BE TOO BRIGHT WHEN 
I'VE GOT A HANGOVER. 


Te WE WORK OUR 
WAY CAZEFULLY 
THROUGH THE PUBS 


AND PISSHOLES OF 
WE'ZE SURE, 


DUBLIN WE'RE 
TO FIND THEM. 


STAY A LITTLE 


INGER, TANK GIRL. 


Loi 
I'VE WRITTE! 


NEW CALYPSO, JUST 

FOR YOU, WITH LOTS 

OF SCATOLOGICAL 
DIALOGUE. 


GEE, IT'S LUCKY THAT 
THIS OUTRAGEOUS VIOLENCE 


Bap ugeo 1d ca. Vay M7 
FREE AND FROTHILY 
HER MILLY, ON TOUCH ALD. 


BUNYIP SWAMPS AND 
OVER BURNING 
BARBECUE LAWNS. 


Account, OF HE 
ONE IN A 
MILLION. SHE 
WAS UNSPOILED... 
UNCHAINED... 


NO. SHE WAS 
RE He es 
ay | Nite oe 
WASN'T SHE? 


HAVE You ALL 
FORGOTTEN > 


Burt 
GET BACK SOON, BOOGA 
WILL FALL INTO THE 


WHY RISK 
GOING OuT 
WHEN YOu CAN 

STAY IN 


I'M SORRY, WERE 
WE TALKING? I'VE QUITE 
FOZGOTTEN. I'M SO VERY 
INHEBREWATED..- 


16 WAIT... 


TIME 
FOR A SWIFT 
ETTE, 
METHINKS. 


AUSTRALIA. 


THERE'S A 
AD DIFFERENCE? 

Ive DIEOS INE COULDN'T 
DIED OF LIVER . FIND ANY SPARE 
Renee eno 4 PLANES $0 I HAD To 

MY SOUL CHAZTER THIS ZEPPELIN 
5 OCU TATING INSTEAD. PRETTY NIFTY, 
TO HEAVEN ¢ HUH? WE'ZE ALMOST 

OVER ITALY ALREADY. 


No! WE 
must RETURN’ We 


DEMAND PORTE! 
DAMN YOUR C98! 
PORTER: 


WHEN 
WE GET HOME, 
O' MADAGAIN. 


OFF ME. 
SWEETHEART. 


| 
1 


LT DON’T 
WANT To 
SOBER UP! 


\C 


Is Is 
A Sue)\ 
G70 


XX Za 
X \ 


TH 
WoT 
THIN 


come 
UP HERE ANDO 
YOu'LL SEE. 


THE MIST? 
WHAT [5 THIS 
MIST? WHERE 

ARE WE? 


EXCUSE ME... 
HAS ANYONE 
HEgE SEEN 


KELLY? 


WE've susT 
ARRIVED. WE 
HAVEN'T SEEN 
ANYONE, EXCEPT 
OURSELVES. 


SHITHEADS WHO 
CPS 


WHAT A 
COP-OUT, EX? 
ONLY COWARDS AND 
IDIOTS COMMIT 
SUICIDE. 


HOME. WE'ZE STUCK 
IN THIS SMELLY 
oume. 


you 
IGNORANT 
CITTLE 


PICKS 


POISONED 
HERSELF. TANK 
GIRL HAD RUN 
AWAY FIOM HOME. 
HERZ MOTHER WAS 

BURIED THREE 

MONTHS BEFORE 

TANK GIRL 


FOUND OUT. 


OGHHHS 
DON'T HiT MES 
(‘VE ONLY JUST 
GOT MY TEETH 

CAPPED! 


..-AND_BY THAT 
TIME THE KoaCA 


BEARS 
HAD DESECRATED HEE 
MOTHER'S GRAVE. 


ING PERGON. 
NOT ONLY AM I DEAD 
BLIND With B/TTERNESS ey 'M 


pas SUICIDE WAS ONLY 
4 


IEANT TO BE A CRY 
ADDED A [i 


LISTEN, Ae eae 
Miss 


CAN D0 EACH 
A FAVOR HERE. 


AROUND THIS 
NECZOPOLIS. T 
HEY, (MM DEAD THINK I CAN 
100. YOU DON'T HEA ARRANGE FOR YOU 
ME GOING ON TO GO BACK. 
ABOUT IT. 


MAT ABOUT Nor 
My CREW? I'M \f UNLESS I'VE 
NOT LEAVING GOT NO CHOICE, YOU'LL ONLY 
witout MY THAT IS. HAVE A TWENTY- FOUR- 
CREW. (OUR PASS SO YOU 
HAVE To 00 SOMETHING 
To KEEP YOURSELF 
ALIVE PERMANENTLY. 


IE WORKS IN THE 
RALLY Ovi EI 
FIELD OF FLATUTHERAPY, 
WHICH 1S THE MEDICAL 
USE OF GASTZIC WIND. 


ANDO L KNOW IT SOUNDS 
A LITTLE L¢NDIGNIFIED. 
BUT, AS THEY SAY, WE'RE 
BORN BETWEEN P/Ss 


REALLY HAVE MUCH TO 
Be PROUD ABOUT, DO 


LISTEN CLOSELY, 
bor THERE Is A 
STRAIN. OF FART THAT 
CAN RE-ANIMATE 
THE DEAD. 


CORPSES Your 
COMRADES. DO YOU 
HAVE EM 
WITH THAT? IS THAT 
BELOW MISS SUPER-, 
STAR LAH-Ol- DAH 
TANK Git? 


GO TO AUSTRALIA, FIND 
WHAT'S LEPT OF MY POOR 
BODY AND BE-ANIMATE IT. MY 

DECOmI 


coi jel TM 


1P INTO THIS 
KE 


THE LIVING... 


SAI 
THAT. 


THI 
1'0 SAID. THINGS 


t 
GOT CONTACTS. 


MESS UP OF 


QOUBLE-CRoss 
AND YOU'RE IN B/G 
TROUBLE. 


MY_OH MM 


‘Y. 7 
DON'T WE LOOK 


PURDY THIS 
EVENING? 


6S tg nS 


I MEAN TWO 
DESPERATELY (tt 
AMERICANS 


HELLO? CAN WE 
HAVE A LITTLE 
Face gd bapieat 


a iv 


We've 
iH ONE 
HERE. SO FZESH 
I'S ALMOST 
MOVING... 


oul Sar, Ve 
20 Woe fate 
Wer: T SEEN 
AROUND Bere. 


THEY'VE ALL GOT, 
AH, THIS TERZIBLE 
INFECTIOUS Ree 
TYPE OF 
THAT'S INCEEDIBLY 
CATCHY AND FATAL 
ANDO STUFF. 


DON'T BE SILLY. 
WE'VE BEEN ISSUED 
WITH SPECIAL NEW 
TRANSPARENT 


BETWEEN Lis AND 
THE CORPSES. 


I'VE JUST STARTED. YOU 
BETTER RIP THIS ONE'S 
INNARDS OUT WHILE 
HE'S STILL WARM. IF 
YOU HAND ME A KNIFE 
I'Lt DO IT MYSELF. 


AE YOU 
KIDDING? THIS 


‘OKAY, TANK. 
HAVE TWENTY-FOUR 
HOURS TO FIND THE 

PRINCE OF FARTS. 


BUT O10 A.E.HUS SEEMS £ SPEND THE NEXT FEW 

70 KEEP A LOW PROFILE, HOURS LOOKING AT 

WHICH I GUESS (SN'T NAMES ON DOORS. 

SURPRISING GIVEN THE 

NATURE OF HIS WORK... 1M A BIT OUT OF THE 
HABIT OF READING SOE 
KEEP FALLING ASLEEP 
HALFWAY THROUGH A 

SURNAME 


HAVE TWENTY 
HOURS LEFT TO 
FART OVEE OUR 


SOME CREEP TELLS 

HEIMAT 15 GERMAN FOR 

HOME SO (T'S PRETTY 

APT FOR ME, WHEN YOU 
THINK ABOUT (T. 


ve (Lt GOT FIFTEEN 
Yous. LEFT SO DECIDE 


END OF PART ONE 


